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Our Saint Benedict Craft Shop Offers You 







HESE attractively designed, moderately priced cers 
amic pieces which are an asset to any room and 
HR make gifts you will be proud to receive or give. 

| Ideal for Christmas giving, they will help get 


2 


vey” the New Year off to a good start. 


Holy Water Fonts 


These durable fonts with symbolism of the hart drinking from the foun- 
tain, are 414 x 514 inches and come in shades of white, blue, pink, green, 
yellow, cream and gold, to match the color of your rooms. $1.50 each. 

Another font of the same size has the Holy Spirit poised over the font, in 
white only, $1.50 each. Smaller size for $1.00. 


Paper Weights 

For desk or table—to lift your heart to the thought of God, Giver of all 
good gifts. In ivory shade, tinted with gold, they are shaped like an open 
book and picture the Blessed Sacrament on one side, with the Our Father, 
Hail Mary, or ejaculation: O Sacrament, most holy, O Sacrament Divine, in 
gold lettering on the other. 514 x 31% in. $1.50 each. 

Another paperweight, oblong in shape, has the raised Heart of Christ, 
surmounted by the Cross. 414 x 214 in. Colors: white, yellow, pink, blue, 
tan, teal blue, green, light brown, dark red, light pink. 50¢ each. 


Crucifix 


A reclining Crucifix for desk or table. The ivory figure of the crucified 
Christ is shown against a rock background of black, brown, white or light 
brown. 514 in. long. $1.00 each. 


Wall or Mantel Plaques 


In delicate ivory shade, tinted in color with gold lettering, these ceramic 
wall or mantel plaques are gifts to be treasured. 9x9 in. round. $3.00 each. 
Subjects: The Holy Family-tinted in dark green, light green, blue, pink, beige 

The Sacred Heart-tinted in pink only 

The Immaculate Heart of Mary-tinted in blue only 

Our Lady of the Rosary-blue only 

Our Lady of Lourdes—blue only (a visi of Lourdes Water will be sent 
free with each plaque.) 


Order from: St. Benedict’s Craft Shop 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Our Advent Journey 


HE first Sunday of Advent marks the beginning of a new 
Liturgical Cycle. While we wait through the weeks of Ad- 
vent for the birth of Christ into the world, we cannot do better 
than associate ourselves with the Church as she sings and prays 
in the méaningful passages of Holy Scripture that express in- 
tense and joyful longing for the coming of the Son of God. As 
the Patriarchs and Prophets prayed that He should be born into 
the world, so we pray in the same words that He may soon be 
born in the heart of every man. 

The Liturgical Cycle is the means the Church employs to 
sanctify the year for eternity. We know what happens in nature 
each year. A tree stands leafless and bare in winter, but in the 
spring it puts forth leaves, and the sap of life flows through its 
branches. Blossoms appear, and as summer advances the fruit 
develops, until at harvest time the branches are bent low with 
its weight. In winter the tree once more stands leafless in the 
cold, but during the year past it has not only produced much 
fruit, but the tree itself has grown bigger and stronger. 

Our soul is like that tree. It is a tree in the garden of God. 
It must put forth leaves and produce fruit. It must grow strong- 
er and better each Church Year. If Divine life, the sap of sanc- 
tifying grace, flows through the soul, it will bring forth fruit 
in due season. If the soul is alive with grace, it will become 
better, more perfect; it will bring forth the fruit of many virtues, 
until the tree itself is ripe for heaven. This is what we must aim 
to accomplish during the Liturgical Year, which is now just be- 
ginning anew. 


A Journey through Time 


We might compare the Liturgical Year to a journey as well 
as toa tree. We are all pilgrims in this life, and we journey from 
one year to another, until, at some time or other, the road breaks 
off and we are in eternity. At the beginning of this annual cycle, 
our soul, the pilgrim, sets out along the road in the company of 
Christ. The way is not along a level, uninteresting plain, but 
up into the mountains. There are two mountain ranges, one 
representing Christmas, the other Easter. The slope to the 
mountain of Christmas is four weeks long—the time of Advent. 
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We begin on the first Sunday of Advent to “lift up our eyes” to 
see how long is the way and how high the goal. We climb up 
the slope during the four weeks of Advent, till at Christmas we 
stand on the summit. Then we go along the high plateau, past 
the feasts of St. Stephen, St. John, the Holy Innocents, the 
Circumcision of Our Lord, the Holy Name, until we reach a 
second peak, Epiphany. And finally we begin our journey gently 
down the descending slope on the other side, through the Sun- 
days after Epiphany to the Feast of the Purification? when the 
Christmas season ends. 


Now for our Advent climb! In the world outside our homes, 
and the world brought into our homes by radio and television, 
the feast of Christmas is not the beginning but the end of the 
Christmas season. But this is not the way it is meant to be. 
Advent has been lost in the home, and in the world at large. 
The Church tries to recapture for her children the feeling of 
longing and hoping and yearning with which the Israelites looked 
for the promised Messias. We hear in the liturgy from the lips 
of the Prophets that “He will surely come!” They tell us further 
what He will be like. 


Part of the problem for the modern world is that Christmas 
tends to be not an event present here and now, but the celebra- 
tion of an event long past. Christ, we know, has already come. 
But has He? Does the world resemble what the Prophets ex- 
pected it to be at Christ’s coming? The lion, they said, would 
lie down with the lamb. But looking at the world of men and 
politics, it seems that the lambs have seldom fared so poorly. 
Where, again, do we find the swords beaten into ploughshares? 
And how many people are there in the world who have never 
heard of Christ, or have never heard of Him as He really is? 
Christ came for them; has He come to them? 

What the Prophets looked forward to, what the Advent 
Masses look forward to, what the early Christians looked for- 
ward to in Advent, was the coming of Christ in His Kingdom; 
not just His coming as a baby in Bethlehem, but His coming into 
the souls of men, into the affairs of men; and above all, His final 
coming in glory at the end of time to complete His Kingdom. 
His human birth was only the beginning of His coming. This 
coming of Christ into our lives is what the Church intends us 
to prepare for during Advent. 

Advent is definitely a season of longing for the Kingdom of 
Christ, for His coming into our own lives to take them over com- 
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pletely; for His coming into men’s dealings with one another, 
into business relations; into social life; into politics; into educa- 
tion; into every field of endeavor; and into every human life. 


Our Advent Guides 


To help us make this journey through Advent and prepare 
ourselves for the coming of Christ at Christmas, Mother Church 
gives us three excellent guides. Jsaias, the towering Prophet of 
the Old Law, puts into our mouths and hearts expressions of 
longing and hope, cries and pleadings for the coming of our 
Savior, who will deliver us from the bondage of sin and evil 
habits. 


John the Baptist, who before Christ’s coming appeared on 
the banks of the river Jordan as the Advent preacher, admon- 
ishes his hearers of old, to penance and a change of life. We 
must heed his warnings: “Be converted, for the Kingdom of God 
is nigh! Prepare the way of the Lord!” And how are we to do 
this? What are we to do to prepare the way of the Lord into 
our own lives? into the minds and hearts of other people? into 
the world and its institutions? The task which confronts us 
is to level the mountains of prejudice and selfishness that keep 
people from seeing Christ, and keep us from seeing Christ in 
them. We must fill up the valleys of ignorance and indifference 
that keep so many souls from following Him. We must look 
into our own conscience and see where we have been selfish and 
how we can overcome this vice and fill in the valley by acts of 
charity, by giving ourselves, taking an interest in others, and 
seeking ways to help them in their problems and difficulties. 


Finally, as the third and greatest guide, we have Our Blessed 
Mother, the Virgin-Mother of our Savior, spotless and undefiled. 
She is at once a model, a leader, and a helper in preparing the 
heart for the coming of Christ. 

Longing, penance and union wth God are, therefore, the 
principal means we must use to make ready for Christmas and 
its graces. Our guides, and especially our Immaculate Mother, 
teach us the two requisites for union with Christ, namely, purity 
which we attain by contrition and penance; and love, which we 
strive for through giving ourselves wholeheartedly to what we 
understand Christ asks of us. 

Our Blessed Mother, as the future Mother of the Redeemer, 
was not only preserved from original sin and kept free from all 
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actual sin, but she was adorned with all possible splendor, so 
that the Archangel could address her in truth: “Hail, full of 
grace!” And the Holy Spirit gives testimony Himself of her 
immaculate purity, when He says in Holy Scripture: “Thou art 
all fair, My Beloved, and there is no stain in thee.” St. John 
the Baptist, on the other hand, who was conceived in answer to 
fervent, persevering prayer, was purified from original sin in his 
mother’s womb, preserved his purity by a life of severe penance, 
and died as a martyr in defense of conjugal purity, because he 
rebuked Herod for marrying his brother’s wife. 

These are the inspiring examples, the reliable guides, with 
whom we enter into the holy season of Advent. With them, 
we shall be enabled to see that Christmas is itself an event of our 
own time, not just the remembrance and celebration of a past 
event. At Christmas, Christ must come into our lives where we 
would not let Him come before because of our selfishness and 
sins. He must come to us, and through us to our neighbors, to 
our fellow men, our fellow workers, but above all to our family. 
Others must catch from us our longing for Christ’s full and com- 
plete coming into His Kingdom. The spirit of Advent must per- 
vade our thoughts and words and actions, so that, whatever the 
world outside our homes does during Advent, we at least must 
make Advent within our homes a time of real longing and of 
real preparation for a REAL coming of Christ into our hearts 
and daily lives. 








MAY the small Son of God 
and Son of Mary stretch 


out His hands in blessing over all 
our kind friends, granting you His 
joy and peace this Christmas and 
all during the coming year. 


Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration 
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Sinless and Sinful 


HE privilege of Mary’s Immaculate Conception is her com- 
plete immunity from original sin. The expression “Immac- 
ulate Conception” is often misunderstood, not only by non- 
Catholics, but even by Catholics who confuse it with the “Virgin 
Birth,” thinking it means the virginal conception of Christ. But 
this is not the case. It relates to Our Lady’s own conception in 
the womb of her mother, St. Anne. Neither does Our Blessed 
Lady’s privilege of being “immaculately conceived” mean that 
she was not in need of redemption from original sin like every 
other human being born into this world. It means she received a 
higher order of redemption in that God never permitted her to 
contract the stain of original sin, by applying the graces of Re- 
demption to her immediately at her conception. God planned 
from eternity to safeguard the Mother of His Son by virtue of 
Christ’s future merits. He foretold this plan in a veiled way 
when He cursed the serpent in the Garden of Eden and declared 
He would put enmities between the serpent and the Woman. 
From earliest times, the Fathers of the Church have read in 
the words of Genesis a Messianic prophecy, foretelling a spiritual 
battle between the devil and the Redeemer, between the devil 
and the Woman: Mary. Such a battle must suppose that this 
Woman has never been under the power or influence of the devil. 
We know Mary was physically constituted in a marvelous 
manner by the fact that she was conceived and born to her par- 
ents in their old age. So, too, in a special and miraculous way, 
God created her soul immaculately pure so that she might be 
worthy to be the Mother of His Divine Son. The Immaculate 
Conception seems so reasonable and fits in so harmoniously with 
all the Biblical facts that it is difficult to comprehend how it can 
be misunderstood or denied. 
Pius IX defined the dogma of the Immaculate Conception 
on December 8, 1854, and it is a generally held opinion (al- 
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though not a point of doctrine in the Church) that God miracu- 
lously confirmed this dogma by the events which took place at 
Lourdes four years later, when Mary herself, in one of her ap- 
pearances to the fourteen-year-old shepherdess, Bernadette 
Soubirous, solemnly declared: “I am the Immaculate Concep- 
tion!” 


When we think of Our Blessed Mother, and particularly of 
her Immaculate Conception, we think of one who actually is and 
always was “sinless.” Mary, as we said above, was redeemed 
by Christ in common with all men. But she received the bene- 
fits of that Redemption at the earliest moment of existence, and 
in a complete and absolute way, while other men receive these 
benefits chiefly through the Sacraments, beginning with the re- 
ception of Baptism. Moreover, they progress only gradually 
toward sinlessness, which is never actually achieved in this life, 
for Holy Scripture reminds us that even the just “fall seven 
times a day.” 


Sin has played a major part in men’s lives ever since it 
entered into the world with Adam’s fall. The sinfulness of the 
rest of mankind is in strong contrast to Mary’s sinlessness. At 
Lourdes, Mary begged that people would keep from sin. On 
one occasion she did not appear, as Bernadette had expected, 
because some sinful people were present and acted in a manner 
she could not tolerate. She waited until they had gone before 
calling Bernadette to the Grotto, thus showing herself opposed 
to sin. 


Mary Immaculate is the enemy of sin, but she is the friend 
of sinners, and is only too eager to help them free themselves 
from the bonds of sin. She laments over the world because so 
many violations of decency and morality are evident everywhere. 
Again and again she has pleaded for prayers and penance that 
sinners may amend their lives and be saved from the terrible 
consequences of unrepented sin: HELL. She calls to the holy 
to be “holier still”; she beseeches the good to increase in good- 
ness; and sinners she calls to conversion, repeating again and 
again: PENANCE! PENANCE! PENANCE! 


To triumph over sin, two things are necessary; the one 
comes from God, the other from man himself, from his prayer 
and effort. One is actual grace that moves to conversion; the 
other is co-operation with grace. Victory over sin means a vic- 
tory over Satan. 


232 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


In proclaiming the Lourdes Jubilee Year, our late Holy Fa- 
ther, Pope Pius XII, stated that it would be most fruitful if all 
the faithful would meditate on the virtues of the Mother of God 
and try to imitate them. This goal will be accomplished, he said, 
not only by pilgrimages to Lourdes, but by devotions to Mary 
in all parts of the world. His Holiness dwelt also at length on 
the fittingness of celebrating the year by frequent reception of 
the Sacraments of Penance and the Holy Eucharist. The one 
rids the soul of sin and strengthens it against a relapse; the other 
gives an increase of Divine life and fortifies the soul still more to 
struggle against its evil inclinations. Pius XII said that it is by 
these Sacraments “more than anything else, we can overcome the 
dangers of the present century and attain the happiness of the 
future life.” The Pope also asked for personal acts of penance 
from all Christians “in order to expiate their sins and the sins 
of others... to check and control their passions.” Catholics 
throughout the world were asked to pray to the very merciful 
God that “those who have strayed from Christian truth may 
return to it in a very short time and accept it willingly; that 
sinners, who stand in the service of Satan, in misery, will purify 
themselves from their sins and return to the right road.” 

Mary’s Immaculate Heart is the altar on which prayers and 
sacrifices of reparation must be placed to make them most effica- 
cious, increasing their value by being united with her own and 
offered with her pure love. Enriched by her own merits, our 
daily prayers, works and sacrifices will be more acceptable to 
God and have a greater value in making reparation to His in- 
finite Majesty. Mary Immaculate is the bridge which on one 
side is linked to her children on earth, and on the other to her 
Divine Son in heaven. It is over this bridge that we will travel 
to salvation. 

“In the Immaculate Conception there appears the dawn of 
the Redemption of mankind” (Pius XII). Our Lady belongs 
to the human race. She is one of us. She is our Mother. She 
has escaped the woes of sin. She is the model of mankind 
brought back by Christ to its primitive purity. She is the model 
and helper which we must keep before our eyes as we pray: “O 
God, who by means of the Immaculate Conception of the Virgin 
prepared a worthy dwelling for Your Son, and foreseeing His 
Death, didst thereby preserve her from all stain, grant that we, 
too, by her intercession, may come to You unstained by sin”; 
the while we also plead with her: “O Mary, conceived without 
sin, pray for us who have recourse to thee.” 
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The Road from Bethlehem 


ASUALLY the bored census official made the entry, scarcely 
looking up from his scroll. “Jesus, son of Joseph,” he 
noted as he had noted all the others on the legal records of the 
small town called Bethlehem. This was the extent of the interest 
the great Roman Empire took in the birth of the Son, not of 
Joseph, but of God. 


With Mary, with the shepherds, it was different. They knew 
that between the night’s ending and the day’s beginning, a 
Child was born to us and a Son given us, who is the Desired 
of nations, the Savior of the world. What made this difference? 
The answer is simple: faith. It was Mary’s faith that enabled 
her to pierce the veil of humanity and see in the helpless Infant 
nestled in her warm arms the great Lord of heaven and earth. 


As Christmas draws near, we all become absorbed in gift- 
giving, but do we ever stop to realize the truly tremendous ex- 
change of gifts which this feast implies? Do we realize that at 
His birth the Son of God exchanged heaven for earth, Divine 
majesty for human weakness, immortality for mortality? And 
why? So that He could share with us His Sonship, His immor- 
tality and His infinite joy. 


What gift does this Child of Bethlehem expect from us in 
return for His magnificent ones? Again, the answer is simple: 
faith. He asks of us a simple, deep and firm faith in all that 
He has revealed and in all that He teaches through His Church. 
He asks of us a child’s belief and a child’s love for Him. Surely, 
it was a great courtesy of our Heavenly Father to send us His 
Son as a little child. For our ability to love in this life is much 
greater than our ability to know, and the gift of our love is 
greater than the gift of our knowledge. By knowing something, 
we, as it were, draw it into our selves. But by loving someone, 
we go out of ourselves and are drawn to him. We cannot draw 
the infinite God into our finite minds. But by loving Him we are 
drawn into contact, into union with His infinite love. Through 
our love of God, we become bigger. That is why Christ came 
as a child that He might draw us after Him, might make us grow 
into the sons of God. He knew that it is not difficult to imitate 
someone we love. 
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Faith and love—these are Bethlehem’s great lessons. We 
do not argue and dispute over a child lying in a crib. We only 
look and love. The child is the important thing, a reality to be 
accepted and loved. God lying in the crib or in His Mother’s 
arms tugs at our hearts. And He wants us to feel that tug. He 
wants us to love Him. For in loving Him we shall learn to follow 
Him; to follow Him all the long way back to heaven. 


In this Child gazing at us from His crib, the remoteness of 
God is forever set aside. For God is here. God is with us, 
Emmanuel. Bethlehem destroyed once and for all the great gap 
between the Infinite and the finite, between Creator and crea- 
ture. We all feel at home in the presence of a baby, because 
we know that he is not impressed with greatness or littleness, 
with riches or poverty; with learning or lack of it. It is the same 
with God. He cares little for our goods; He cares much for our 
love. 


Nor is this something belonging to the past—once a reality, 
but now only history. The Child of Bethlehem had no intention 
of being shelved in history books. He is God, the immortal, the 
all-Holy. His life goes on. It goes on for us. Born for us, He 
lived for us and died ona Cross for us. He rose from that death 
and continues to live for us. And where do we find that life? 
We find it in His Church, in His grace, in His Sacraments. 


Above all, we find His 
life in the Holy Eucha- 
rist. For the Holy 
Eucharist is the exten- 
sion of the Incarnation. 
In Holy Communion 
we have a daily Beth- 
lehem. The Holy Eu- 
charist is the road, not 
to Bethlehem but far 
more important: it is 
for us the road from 
Bethlehem. It is that 
‘The Holy Eucharist is the road from Bethlehem.’ living, immortal road, 

paved with Christ’s 
own Body and Blood, which stretches out from Bethlehem and 
ends only in heaven. The Holy Eucharist is in very truth our 
Emmanuel: God-with-us, still. 
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HEN on October 28 of this year it was announced to the 
world that a new Pope had been elected to succeed Pope 
Pius XII, the whole Catholic world rejoiced. Once again they 
had a Father in Christ; they were no longer orphans. For to the 
truly Catholic heart, to be without the guidance of the Vicar of 
Christ is to be spiritually an orphan. And as His Holiness, Pope 
John XXIII, stood on the balcony to give his first blessing to the 
city and the world, there seemed to echo above his own resonant 
voice, the voice of Christ Himself: “Thou art Peter; and upon 
this rock I will build My Church!” 

That our chief Shepherd should have chosen to be called 
John was an additional source of joy to the faithful. “John” has 
hallowed associations. There was the John who pointed out 
Christ to the men of his time and prepared His way in their 
hearts; as the Holy Father will do for all men today. There was 
the beloved John who stood beneath the Cross, faithful to the 
end. Pope John XXIII too stands beneath the Cross of Christ 
in that his office is the heaviest burden that can be laid upon 
mortal shoulders. 

Skilled diplomat, beloved Patriarch of Venice, organizer 
and administrator, all this our Pope has been, but in order to 
sustain the tremendous demands, both spiritual and temporal, 
of his new “diocese,” which is the entire Catholic world, he will 
need, and has every right to expect the support of our prayers. 
Only prayer will give him the strength, the encouragement, the 
courage to fulfill to the utmost Christ’s command: “Feed My 
lambs; feed My sheep.” Prayer is the Christmas present Pope 
John XXIII will appreciate most from the loving hearts of all 
his loyal flock. 
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The Light in the Stable 


N THE dark opening of the rock stable the four stood: an ox, 
a donkey, a tall camel and a small white lamb. All four were 
gazing anxiously toward the horizon, behind which the last crim- 
son glow was just vanishing. “If only all goes well with them!” 
said the ox, his great eyes sorrowful. “Yes,” replied the camel, 
“you should have let me accompany them. All three would have 
had room on my broad back and with me they would have 
reached the border much faster than they will with the little 
donkey.” The donkey beside him raised his ears at this but only 
said peaceably: “It was for safety’s sake. You know your height 
would have been a real danger for them. One can see you miles 
away with your two humps!” “It is true,” admitted the camel 
forlornly, “J am too big for a secret flight and I do not doubt 
your brother’s ability. But it is distressing to stand here idly, 
knowing that their lives are endangered.” 

At this the four animals lapsed into silence, their thoughts 
heavy with foreboding. Finally, the ox said: “Come, let us go 
into the stable where it is warm. We can do them no good just 
standing here.” In the stable the fragrance of myrrh and incense 
still hung heavy on the beams and bare rock walls, while the 
darkness seemed filled with the rushing of angels’ wings. The 
fathomless mystery of the birth of the Son of God in a Judean 
stable still hovered there. ; 

The animals lay down by the empty crib, contemplating 
reverently the fragrant hay, where in one place, a very tiny place, 
there remained the imprint of a Child’s body, the plain impres- 
sion of a small, new-born Child. 

“What blue eyes He had!” breathed the lamb. “And what 
tiny hands!” sighed the camel. “Did you notice His small, un- 
steady feet?” asked the ox. “And how He smiled?” said the don- 
key. After another long silence, the camel remarked: “I had 
felt for a long time that something was going to happen. My 
lord Balthasar had seen the star and had become quite restless 
about its appearance. To tell the truth, he was so excited that 
he could neither eat nor sleep. He neglected his other duties 
to stand on the roof of the palace searching the heavens. Fi- 
nally he decided to set out on the journey here.” 

“Did you really know nothing about the Child?” inter- 
rupted the ox. “Not a thing, upon my honor!” replied the camel 
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firmly. “All we knew was that a Child was to be born, son of 
a king and the mightiest ruler the earth would know, but we 
did not guess whose Son the Child would be, nor what His King- 
dom was!” 


“Ah, He is no earthly king’s son, that is true,” declared 
the lamb, “but did you not see how His rule over men has begun 
already? Whoever looked at Him could not tear himself away.” 
“No one wanted to leave Him,” they all agreed, hanging their 
heads sadly. “That is why it is so hard to live so far from Him!” 


Again there was a long silence. Then the camel went on to 
tell the other three of the trip from the Orient: how they had 
travelled by day and night, being joined by the neighboring 
king, Melchior, and after a few days’ journey, by Caspar, king 
of the Moors. “Together we came the last stretch of the way,” 
he told them, “thinking when we reached Jerusalem that the 
new-born King would surely be in Herod’s palace. But he knew 
nothing of Him. Wearily we inquired the way of shepherds and 
workers in the fields. When at last the star hung over this 
miserable rock stable, none of us wanted to believe that this 
was the little King’s birthplace. My king hesitated to enter. 
Disappointed and angry at the thought that we had been de- 
ceived, he wanted to return to his own country. But then a 
little shepherd lad opened the stable door and such a splendid, 
glowing light streamed forth that we had to close our eyes. My 
king slid from my back to the ground and fell on his knees. 
He knew then that he had reached his goal. It was different, 
truly, from what he had expected, at once much less and much 
more.” 


“Much less and much more,” repeated the lamb, “yes, in- 
deed, the goal is much less and much more than a king.” For 
long minutes the four beasts pondered over these words. At 
last the camel turned to the lamb and inquired softly: “How did 
it all begin?” 

“It was a night like any other night, or so it seemed,” an- 
swered the lamb. “Then a great star came so close it frightened 
us, making the night so bright. We would have liked to slink 
into the rock caves where it is dark and one can hide. The 
dogs had trouble herding us together. I drew close to my moth- 
er, sheltering myself in her warm fur. Then, suddenly, the 
night grew brighter still. Heaven itself seemed to open and its 
light to pour down upon us. The dogs themselves were fright- 
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ened now, laying their ears flat to their heads, their tails be- 
tween their legs, not daring to howl. Even the shepherds trem- 
bled, hiding their faces in their great woolen mantles. But all 
at once we felt how clear and warm it had become, sweet-smell- 
ing flowers sprang up at our feet and the air was filled with the 
mighty rushing of angels’ 
wings. Music of unearthly 
sweetness encompassed us till 
we thought our hearts must 
break with the bliss of it. 
Then the mightiest of the an- 
gels, whose hair and garments 
were like molten gold, spoke 
in a voice that set our hearts 
on fire, bidding us to go to 
this rock stable where we 
would find the Savior. He 
told us many other things, 
but alas! poor sheep that I 
am, I have forgotten them. 
When the heavens had closed 
and the night was dark again, 
my shepherd took me in his 
arms and brought me here to 
the Child who is the Destiny 
of the world.” 

When the lamb had fin- 
ished, they turned to the ox, 
begging him to relate what 
had happened in the stable. 
“First, let us hear brother 
donkey’s story of how the 
couple came to this place,” 
said the ox, “for he brought 
them to Bethlehem to be en- 
rolled.” 

All waited expectantly as the donkey, with a far-away look 
in his eyes, began: “When I brought the strong young man and 
his beautiful bride here, I did not know that it was the Mother 
of the Savior whom I carried in her difficult hours to this stable 
of rock. It is true, my heart rejoiced at her beauty. She was 
full of joy and sang sweet canticles all the way. The man was 
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quiet, looking always to her comfort, and bending over her with 
such loving reverence that I wanted to kneel before them both. 
When the young woman stroked my neck at the end of the long 
journey, I would have carried her to the world’s end without 
thought of reward. That is why I could not understand how 
the people of Bethlehem could turn them away. How angry I 
was with them! If I had not been ashamed to do so before the 
gentle lady, I would have stamped my feet at their selfishness. 
Finally, I brought them here. But what happened then the ox 
can tell you better than I.” 


Hardly daring to breathe for fear of missing a word, the 
others heard the ox say: “To my shame, I must confess that I 
was quite upset when people entered my stable in the middle of 
the night, disturbing my rest—I do love my night’s sleep. But 
when I saw how tired and lovely the young woman was and how 
careworn her husband appeared, my heart was touched with pity 
for them. I moved over to the wall so the lady could take her 
place at my warm side. But instead of resting, she began to 
busy herself about the crib, filling it with clean, fragrant hay 
and shaping it as the birds do their nests. Sleepily I watched 
her serene activity, and the beauty of her face stirred me as 
nothing ever had before, rousing me from my drowsiness. When 
she and her husband knelt before the crib to pray, I felt very 
happy. But suddenly a brilliant cloud seemed to surround them, 
shutting them out from my view and leaving me very frightened. 
When the cloud lifted a few minutes later, such a sweet perfume 
filled the stable that my fears were calmed. Only then did I 
discover that the young woman now held a tiny, new-born Child 
in her arms. Close against her breast she held Him, this little 
One, and His face was so luminous that I could not look steadily 
at Him, though it was torture to tear my eyes away!” 


“Yes! Yes!” exclaimed the other animals, “we all experi- 
enced that! His tiny face was so bright!” Silence fell over them 
once more as they thought of the Child and His parents, now 
far away near the borders of Egypt. How were they faring? 
Would they be safe in that alien land? And as for themselves, 
how could they bear to be parted from Him? 

It was the lamb who broke the silence. “My brothers,” he 
said softly, “we are the first animals to know the Savior of the 
world. He has deigned to let us welcome Him at His very crib. 
We must live our lives from now on so as to be worthy of this 
great honor.” “I have been thinking the very same,” stated 
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the camel. “Now I shall return to my own country and try to 
lead people to the little Savior. From now on I shall carry men 
only to the Child.” “A noble aim,” said the donkey. “As for 
me, I, too, shall try to carry my burdens so as to please the 
Child. From now on I will not kick against the load or try to 
evade my work, remembering who it was I carried one winter’s 
night.” 

“Well said!” applauded the ox. “For my part, I also hope 
to grow less selfish. Remembering who it was that came to my 
stable, I shall try to keep its doors ever open to shelter the home- 
less and the wayfaring. Who knows, some day, if I am faithful, 
the Savior may return to this place which first gave Him hos- 
pitality.” Last of all the little lamb spoke up: “I am small and 
weak,” he said, “there is little I can do for the Child who rules 
the world. Yet I can give my warm wool to other children for 
His sake. And in the fields by night the thought of Him shall 
warm my heart.” 

The lamb’s voice trailed into silence while outside the clear 
stars shone down and the night winds blew and the Light born 
in the stable began that shining which draws all men to Himself. 


(Adapted from the German of Ruth Steinegger.) 


Father of the Faithful 


S WE look back over the year 1958, doubtless one of its 
saddest events for us was the passing of our dearly loved 
Father and Shepherd, Pope Pius XII, whose death millions of 
all faiths mourned with deepest sorrow and sense of loss. His 
many endearing traits have enshrined him forever in the hearts 
of his children, and have made him loved and venerated by men 
of all creeds. The lengthy list of Popes would scarcely reveal 
any of the glorious and renowned successors of Saint Peter who 
has made a greater impression on his time, or lived through a 
more perilous period of history than Pope Pius XII. Though 
marked with brilliant achievements, his reign was a “way of the 
cross.” It is doubtful if any of his predecessors saw the Faith, 
which he defended so eloquently and so untiringly, under heavier 
siege; nor has any Pope before him, under trial and sorrow, com- 
pelled more fully the world’s admiration. 
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An ascetic and an aristocrat—he came of noble lineage— 
Pius XII traveled widely before ascending the Papal throne and 
came to be regarded as the most democratic of the Popes of 
modern times. The countless audiences he gave were not con- 
fined to heads of States, Cardinals and Ambassadors, but people 
of all races, of all religions, of all professions, and of all social 
ranks, were welcomed. All were received by him with the joy 
of a father greeting his children, and such they truly were in his 
eyes. Nor was he ever in want of words or factual knowledge to 
discuss the particular interests of any given group. His knowl- 
edge was encyclopedic. Equally astounding were his boundless 
energy and his enormous talents. His tremendous capacity for 
work and its prodigious scope are reflected in the statistics of 
the number of people received in audience during his pontificate, 
the major addresses delivered, the documents executed. When 
he spoke to audiences he seldom if ever needed an interpreter, 
for he was proficient in seven languages and partially familiar 
with several others, including Russian; so he seemed, with cer- 
tain reservations, to have had the “gift of tongues,” like the 
Apostles. 

Pius XII was a great Pope, and great in many ways. 

Pius XII was a great Pope because his life, always and 
everywhere showed what it meant to “put on the Lord Jesus 
Christ,” as St. Paul admonishes all. 

Pius XII was a great Pope because he was conscious, first 
of all, that as a Priest his was the office to offer sacrifice, and his 
victim was himself. 

Pius XII was a great Pope because he fulfilled the office of 
Chief Teacher with a competence and range that stagger our 
comprehension. 

Pius XII was a great Pope because his written words, timely 
and full of wisdom, provide documentation for the guidance of 
future generations. 

Pius XII was a great Pope because of the greatness of his 
charity. His love embraced everyone without exception. How 
ardent were his desires, expressed again and again in prayer, 
especially to the Mother of God, begging her to “convert the 
wicked, dry the tears of the afflicted and oppressed, comfort the 
poor and humble, quench hatreds, sweeten harshness, safeguard 
the flower of purity in youth, make all men feel the attraction 
of Christian goodness.” His charity reached out into the whole 
world. He fed the hungry, clothed the naked, sheltered the 
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homeless, and rendered every assistance to war sufferers and 
prisoners, to the oppressed and persecuted, regardless of race or 
creed. 


Pius XII was a great Pope in his work for peace, ever plead- 
ing for justice and charity, ever reminding men of the eternal 
truths wherein peace is cradled, ever seeking to calm the tem- 
pests which beset mankind on every side during his reign, ever 
fearless as a leader in the world-wide struggle against atheistic 
Communism. 


Pius XII was a great 
Pope because he al- 
ways turned in prayer 
to God for Divine help, 
and never ceased to 
urge the supreme im- 
portance of prayer to 
all who listened to his 
allocutions, or who 
read and will read the 
words of his written 
documents; and that 
no one could complain 
of being unable to 
pray, he composed 
many prayers for spe- 
cial needs and inten- 
tions. 


Pius XII was a great 
Pope because he was 
what he has so often 
been called, the “Pope 
of Mary,” who consecrated the world to her Immaculate Heart; 
proclaimed the dogma of her Assumption; instituted a universal 
feast in honor of her Immaculate Heart and another in honor of 
her Queenship; proclaimed the Marian Year to solemnize the 
centenary of the dogma of her Immaculate Conception, and the 
Lourdes Jubilee of this year. Surely it was fitting that his death 
occurred in the month of the Holy Rosary, which he so often 
recommended to the faithful, and in this year dedicated to the 
honor of the Immaculate Mother of God. And was it not a 
significant fact that his funeral took place on October 13, the 
anniversary of the final apparition of Mary at Fatima? 
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Pius XII was great as the Pope of the Missions, in his vital 
concern that the Gospel should be preached to all men every- 
where, and that a native clergy and episcopacy should be es- 
tablished. During his pontificate the Church showed a singular 
growth, both externally and internally. Millions of souls entered 
her portals, and countless missions were established. 


Pius XII was great as the Pope of the Liturgy. His name 
will go down in history for his reforms in the Liturgy, notably 
the Holy Week observances, the reform of the Breviary, re- 
stricted use of the vernacular in administration of Sacraments, 
his directives on Church music, and his great Encyclical “Media- 
tor Dei,” called the “Magna Carta of the Liturgical Apostolate”; 
and finally, his superb address to the First International Con- 
gress of Pastoral Liturgy in 1956. Deep also was his concern 
for pastoral theology, the sanctification of priests and religious, 
and the spiritual renewal of the faithful. One of his last acts 
was a series of radio addresses to the contemplative nuns of the 
world. 


Pius XII was great, above all, as the Pope of the Eucharist. 
The introduction of afternoon and evening Masses, sweeping 
changes in the Eucharistic fast which brought new vigor to the 
spiritual life of Catholics, commendation of Eucharistic exercises 
—Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament, Eucharistic pro- 
cessions, Forty Hours, Exposition and Perpetual Adoration, and 
all the other forms of Eucharistic devotion that have been in- 
troduced into the Church in latter centuries. When our Prioress 
General, in 1952, had the privilege of a private audience with 
His Holiness, he assured her that he depended much upon the 
prayers of the Sisters of Perpetual Adoration to win supernatural 
graces from God for himself, for the Church, and for the whole 
world. 

Pius XII will be remembered also as the Pope who canon- 
ized thirty-three holy men and women during his reign (the most 
noteworthy being Saint Pius X), and presided at one hundred 
and sixty-nine Beatifications. He has the distinction of appoint- 
ing a greater number of Cardinals than any previous Pope, and 
of giving Cardinals to a number of countries not previously rep- 
resented in the Sacred College, or increasing the number, as in 
the United States. 

Books have been written and will be written detailing the 
innumerable events and acts of the reign of Pius XII which 
made him a great Pope. In a brief article of this kind, we can 
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only skim the surface of his outstanding achievements as a pro- 
found scholar, a brilliant teacher, a distinguished diplomat, and 
above all a great and saintly Shepherd of souls, which has placed 
his Pontificate as one of the foremost in history, and made his 
guidance as a star in the darkness and confusion of this epoch. 

When, after the death of Pope Pius XI, the thoughts of the 
world were on the election of his successor, Cardinal Verdier is 
reported to have remarked that the new Pope had to be either 
a hero or a saint. Hero, we know, Pius XII has been in the 
fullest sense; and Saint we hope the Church will soon proclaim 
him officially, as popular esteem has already acclaimed him, with 
unanimous voice. But if we regarded him in life as the dear 
and revered Father of all the faithful, we cannot close our hearts 
now in unseeming grief and sorrow. We must pray for the 
repose of his soul, even while we hope he is singing in heaven 
the Magnificat, which it is reported was sung in his death cham- 
ber shortly after his soul took its fight from this world on Octo- 
ber 9, 1958. 


Pius XIl -- Pope of Peace 


Sermon given at the Solemn Requiem Mass offered for His Holiness, 
Pope Pius XII, at St. Joseph’s Co-Cathedral at 11 a.m. on October 13, 
1958, by Very Rev. Msgr. William J. Blacet, J.C.L. 


E have come together this morning to pay tribute to and 

to pray for His Holiness, Pope Pius XII. For many of 

you he was the only Pope whom you have known, and Almighty 

God truly has blessed us in giving to us as His Vicar on earth 

such a scholar, teacher, diplomat and saintly pastor. Because 

of his deep and constant interest in the happiness and the sal- 

vation of all men throughout the world, he was loved by millions 

and had the affection and admiration of men and women of 
many religions. 

The world has rightly proclaimed Pius XII as the Pope of 
Peace. No man has done as much as he has to hold together a 
world threatened with moral, political and physical destruction. 

As a child, he often played about the piazza of Rome’s St. 
Mary of Peace Church. Often he gazed upon the walls of that 
Church and read there the words: “Opus Justitiae Pax—The 
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Work of Justice is Peace.”” This became his personal motto, and 
from the beginning of his reign as Pope until his death, his major 
concern was that of peace. He himself said: “The Vicar of 
Christ knows no duty more sacred, no mission more gratifying 
than that of being an unwearied advocate of peace.” 


The very purpose of the coming of Christ and of our redemp- 
tion was to bring peace. The office of the Church, of the priest- 
hood, is to make, to keep, and to give peace; and as head of the 
Catholic Church, the Vicar of Christ on earth, Pius XII en- 
deavored to be the champion of peace, to become our model and 
leader in bringing peace to men of good will. 

How did he go about fulfilling his duty and mission of bring- 
ing peace to the world? Pius realized that peace is not the result 
of a mere treaty among men or nations; that it is not found 
just because men cease to fight with one another for a scrap of 
paper or a plot of ground. He knew that there can be no true 
peace among men until there is peace in the individual man, and 
man can find true peace only when he is one with God. Oneness 
with God is possible through the devout and worthy reception of 
Our Lord’s presence within his soul. Pius looked forward to each 
morning when he could become one with Christ in Holy Com- 
munion. During these precious moments he would beg God to 
teach him how to increase his love for God and for his fellow 
men—to help him become more God-like in his love for God 
and man. The result of this oneness with God in the Eucharist 
was a life of peace which the world cannot give. 

Pope Pius XII desired every Catholic throughout the world 
to enjoy this same peace. It was not too easy, he fully realized, 
for the people to fast and to go to Mass because of the demands 
of our modern life. He, therefore, gave greater faculties to the 
priests and relaxed the regulations concerning the Eucharistic 
fast. On certain days and occasions, a priest could say two 
Masses. As a result of this change, you children and people 
have an opportunity to go to Mass every morning at this hour. 
In fact, this very Mass for His Holiness is being offered because 
of this new faculty. 

The Pope has indeed done everything possible to bring the 
Prince of Peace into your souls so that you may become one with 
Him; so you may tell God how much you love Him and beg of 
Him to teach you how to love Him more and more. By so do- 
ing you will become at peace with God, and you will learn how 
to become at peace with your neighbor—first at peace with the 
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members of your families and then those with whom you come 
into daily contact. Through receiving Our Lord in Holy Com- 
munion you will learn to uproot all thoughts and desires of 
jealousy and envy, of resentment and hatred, for you cannot 
love God and not love His creatures. 

Through the Eucharist, Pope Pius’ love for God and for 
man became so intense, that his only concern was that uninten- 
tionally he might have said or done something which injured 
another. In his last will he begged forgiveness from those whom 
he might have so injured. Truly, he was a great scholar, leader, 
diplomat, but his real greatness lay in his sanctity. Those who 
had the good fortune to meet the Pope were impressed with his 
humility, his simplicity and kindness, and they all left him with 
the one same thought—“I have talked with a saintly man.” 
They could not recall what the room looked like nor what the 
Pope wore. They could only remember those kind eyes, those 
ascetical hands, the presence of a man who stood next to God— 
indeed, His Vicar on earth. 

His earthly life of living for the love of God and of men 
came to an end last Thursday. He who called himself the 
“Servant of the Servants of God,” like every man, was summoned 
to the judgment seat of God to render an account of his life. 
The moment of victory had come; the time for reward was 
present; and even in that moment the saintly man, realizing 
his human nature with its frailties, cried out to God: “Miserere 
mei, Deus—Have mercy on me, O Lord!” In his will he begged 
of us to pray for the repose of his soul, and so we pray and offer 
Masses, beseeching God to grant eternal peace to our Pope of 
Peace. 


—— — OOOO 


Spiritual Vitamin for December 


TERNAL FATHER, who revealed Yourself 
to the little ones in Your Son, the Child 
Jesus, grant us that by imitating Him as best 
we can, we may enter the kingdom of 
heaven, which You have promised to little 


children. 
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Joyful Tidings 


ECEMBER 16 marks the 31st anniversary of the death of 
our revered Chaplain, Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., who for 
thirty-five years guided the spiritual life of our community and 
contributed much to its material upbuilding. Our beautiful 
Adoration Chapel, planned by him and erected under his super- 
vision, stands as a perpetual memorial of his devotedness to the 
Blessed Sacrament and his zeal for the splendor of Divine 
worship. 

Many of our readers will remember Father Lukas for the 
inspiring and practical lessons in the ascetical life which he im- 
parted through “Tabernacle and Purgatory” and its German 
counterpart, “Tabernakel und Fegfeuer,” and the many booklets, 
in both languages, published under his direction. Many will 
remember him too because of the great work of charity he con- 
ducted through the magazine on behalf of destitute seminaries, 
monasteries and convents in Europe after the first World War, 
and the highly indulgenced rosaries which he was empowered to 
bless in recognition of this great work. 

Now, like the Christmas angels, we announce to our readers 
the “tidings of great joy” that preparations are being made for 
the introduction of the Cause of Beatification of Father Lukas, 
whose virtuous life would seem to warrant such action. The 
late Cardinal Faulhaber of Munich and Cardinal Ehrle, S.J., 
among other European prelates, as well as other Church digni- 
taries, frequently urged through the years that the necessary 
steps be taken toward the possible beatification of Father Lukas. 
In December, 1957, the Rev. Lambert Dunne, O.S.B., was ap- 
pointed Postulator of the Cause in Rome, and the Rev. Louis 
Meyer, O.S.B. of Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri (of 
which Father Lukas was a member) was appointed Vice Pos- 
tulator of the Cause in America in May, 1958. The latter 
has been studying the case very carefully and gathering the re- 
quisite material preparatory to the introduction of the Cause in 
the Honorable Diocesan Tribunal of Kansas City-St. Joseph. 
It is hoped this may take place within this Marian Year com- 
memorating the centennial of the apparitions of the Blessed 
Virgin at Lourdes, which ends in February, 1959. 

As is well known, the process of Beatification and final 
Canonization is long and involved, for everything concerning the 
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candidate must be minutely investigated and scrutinized accord- 
ing to rigid rules laid down by Canon Law. Judgment in cases 
of Beatification and Canonization is reserved to the Holy See, 
which acts through the Sacred Congregation of Rites. The life 
and virtues and writings of the candidate must be most carefully 
examined, as well as extraordinary favors or miracles wrought 
through his intercession. We would therefore ask our readers 
to pray for the success of the proceedings, so that all may go 
forward in good order, without untoward difficulties or delays. 


Father Lukas died during Advent, a season which was most 
dear to his heart because of his tender devotion to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary and to the Mystery of the Incarnation. Never did 
he speak more eloquently or with more intense feeling than when 
he urged the Sisters to enter deeply into the spirit of Advent, 
to prepare their hearts for the coming of the Divine Babe of 
Bethlehem. They must, he said, live in most intimate and loving 
union with Mary, as she bore the Divine Infant in her purest 
womb, imitating her constant and loving union with Him and 
her ardent longing for His coming to a world so desperately in 
need of Him. He himself gave the example by his prayerful and 
recollected bearing, especially during this time. 

Some thoughts from his last sermon on that subject, given 
just a few days before his sudden and unexpected death, will 
bear out our words and at the same time furnish our readers 
with some practical thoughts for their advent preparation. 


The Spirit of Advent 


The holy season of Advent, Father Lukas said, is a time of 
special grace, and therefore we must try to make ourselves ca- 
pable of receiving these graces. All that we are is through the 
grace of God, and those who correspond most faithfully with 
Divine grace are nearest and dearest to God. 

The Lord looks down with favor upon the humble soul, the 
soul of good will, the sincere and upright soul, who has no other 
aim but to please God, to honor and love and serve Him, and to 
lead a recollected, a prayerful, a hidden life in God. Such souls 
are recipients of special graces, and for this reason Holy Church 
admonishes us during the weeks of Advent to do all in our power 
to make ourselves capable of receiving the graces which are 
poured out so lavishly upon the human race during this time. 


The proper preparation for Christmas is to spend the holy 
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time of Advent in a prayerful disposition, trying to dispel from 
our mind and our heart all distracting thoughts and desires. 
Advent is a time of preparation for the coming of Our Lord—a 
time to prepare a throne for Him in our heart. Our heart should 
be the throne of the living God; it should be the throne of the 
Son of God; it should be the throne of the Son of Mary; and 
therefore we must do all in our power to adorn it with virtues. 
This we can do especially by the spirit of recollection; by giving 
ourselves to fervent prayer, to the spirit of true and profound 
humility of heart, to ardent desires for the coming of Our Savior. 
We must learn to become ever more meek and humble of heart, 
and to practice deeper recollection. This is so essential in those 
striving after Christian perfection. God watches our thoughts 
and our desires and He treats us accordingly. We are guided 
and governed in all our exterior works by our thoughts and de- 
sires. If our heart craves for God, for union with Our Savior; 
if we try to be truly meek and humble of heart and desire to 
reform ourselves according to the likeness of God, then we are 
in the right disposition for receiving grace. 

Divine grace is a light from heaven. It comes directly from 
God. It is more precious than any visible creation. It is the 
fruit of the Redemption. It is the expression of God’s love for 
us, the expression of His complacency, His goodness and mercy 
toward us. By it He draws us to His loving Heart, to Himself. 
It enlightens our intelligence; it moves our heart to prayer, to 
recollection, to humility, to mercy and compassion, to goodness 
and to a sincere will and upright disposition. Sanctifying grace 
is a habit which stays with us, and which can be augmented or, 
decreased, according to the use we make of actual grace. So we 
see that actual grace is something most precious, and we must 
learn to appreciate and use it. 


In his characteristic way, Father Lukas drew attention to 
the Blessed Virgin and to the prominent part she plays both in 
the work of Redemption and in the sanctification of souls. He 
urged the Sisters to go to the Mother of Christ, their spiritual 
Mother, for assistance in loving her Divine Son more intimately, 
so that through her they might become ever more contrite of 
heart and more pleasing in the eyes of God and of men; for she is 
truly placed before us by the Divine love and mercy of God as 
the living temple of God, the heaven of heavens. 


Father Lukas was all aglow in repeating that there are two 
tabernacles in the Blessed Virgin in which God delights to dwell: 
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the tabernacle of her Heart, and the tabernacle of her most pure 
womb. The Heart of the Virgin-Mother was a beautiful sanc- 
tuary, which God adorned with the treasures of His Divine love, 
goodness and mercy, His omnipotence and wisdom, so that she 
attained to a higher degree of sanctification and more intimate 
union with God than all the angels and saints. And in His con- 
descending love, the Son of God asked Mary’s consent to become 
her Son also, to become incarnate in her most pure womb. As 
He rejoiced eternally in being the Son of the Father, the image 
and likeness of the Father, equal to Him in all things, so also, 


lt was the 
delight of 
the Son of 
God to have 
the Virgin 
Mary 
for His 
Mother. 





as the God-man, He rejoiced in being the Son of Mary and in 
taking on human features of her image and likeness. 


The conclusion to be drawn from all this, Father Lukas said, 
was that as children of God we should delight in being children 
of Mary; that we should turn to Mary with deep affection, 
with great devotion and tenderness and reverence, to venerate 
and love her, to praise and extol her, and to adore within her the 
living God made Man; that we should try to imitate her and ask 
her to adorn our hearts with the virtues of her Divine Son, es- 
pecially with the great virtue of humility, so strikingly mani- 
fested in His condescending to become man in the most pure 
womb of Mary. 
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We must learn from Mary, he said, to be truly humble of 
heart; to banish from our mind all vain, foolish, idle and selfish 
thoughts, all petty jealousies and sensitiveness, which are a great 
hindrance to union with God. If we love the Blessed Virgin 
Mary and ask her to prepare our heart so that God may make 
His abode therein, we can expect that the Divine Infant will take 
His delight to dwell within us and to give us a pledge of future 
glory. 

After exhorting the Sisters at greater length to venerate and 
love the Blessed Virgin, and to remove from their hearts every- 
thing that could be a hindrance to the action of God’s grace, he 
exclaimed: “Veni, Domine!—Come, Lord, do not delay! Our 
heart is ready, our heart is prepared...” 


Twelve days after speaking these words, Father Lukas heard 
the Veni of the Divine Bridegroom ring in his heart as he met 
instant death in an auto accident. His last words, on perceiving 
the imminence of the crash, were: “O Jesus! Jesus!” 


In our humble analysis of his way of life, his association 
with our religious community and with others manifested an 
ever-increasing growth in a more intimate and tender union with 
God. 


Small folders with picture of Father Lukas and his favorite 
Madonna, a brief sketch of his life and some favorite sayings, may be 
had on request from the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. 





vd 1K 


May we ask all our readers to pray for the repose of 
the soul of our beloved Sister M. Rose Kim, a Golden 
Jubilarian who passed to her eternal reward on October 8, 
1958, at the age of 89. 











CHRISTMAS CANDLE 


BURN a Christmas Candle for your intentions on the 
Exposition Altar of any of our Eucharistic Sanctuaries. For a 
day and a night, 50¢; for a week, $3.50; for a month, $12.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Kingdom of God Is Near 


IME is valuable. Minutes, even seconds, are important. 
Men of business count and weigh them. That is why we 
have clocks and calendars. Time is sacred. That is the evalua- 
tion the Christian puts upon it. The Incarnation has made it 
sacred. When Christ was born, God entered into time and 
blessed it. Time is God’s gift, a gift to be managed and made 
fruitful, a gift to be accounted for at death. 

The Advent purple brings us an awareness that the Church 
has completed another year of grace. It reminds us that the 
graces that throbbed in last year’s feasts are gone forever, and 
a new Christ-year now stretches out before us, a year that will 
never be given again. 

During the past year, many who were in our midst when 
Advent began are no longer with us. They have left time and 
entered into eternity. They have appeared before the Eternal 
Judge to give an account of their time on earth. God had in 
mind special graces for them in each of the feasts they celebrated, 
yes, in each day, each hour, each minute that they spent in time. 
How well they co-operated and made those graces their own, we 
cannot know. But we do know from our own experience that 
human nature is very weak, and the Scriptures warn us that the 
judgment of God is terrible. Doubtless many passed up count- 
less graces during their lifetime, giving no thought to the fact 
that the “night was far advanced,” the day of judgment close 
at hand, and the Kingdom of God near. They never stopped to 
judge themselves; they did not take time to face their neglect of 
graces and to purify themselves of past sins, and when death 
summoned them, the Divine Judge found them wanting. 


If they were not clothed in the nuptial garment of Divine 
grace and were at enmity with Him, He could not do otherwise 
than sentence them to eternal separation from Him. But if He 
found that, while they had loved and served Him in a measure 
as His friends, they had made little “gods” out of their own self- 
interests and petty plans, had lived half-asleep in sinful habits, 
and had been indifferent to many opportunities of advancing in 
grace, so that there was still much in their life to be “filled up” 
before they would have the requisite purity to enter His Presence, 
He was forced to consign them to purgatory until this “filling up” 
should be completed. 
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Here on earth we are now filled with Advent longing and 
sighing for a merciful coming of Christ to rescue and save us 
from the “threatening dangers of our sins.” The souls in purga- 
tory are not only sighing, but are enduring a veritable torture of 
longing for the coming of Christ to admit them into the eternal 
Kingdom of God in heaven. Is it not fitting that while we sigh 
and pray and strive to profit in the highest measure from the 
abundant graces of this season, we should be mindful, too, of 
the souls in purgatory, who look for the hour of their redemption 
and release? Ought we not beg God to “drop down dew” into 
the flames of purgatory and “show unto them His mercy and 
grant them His salvation”? If we pray and offer sacrifices for 
the poor souls, we can be sure that “the Lord will give them what 
is good,” and thus “our earth will bring forth fruit” for Him. 

“Time is in jet flight and will quickly fold its wings and 
plummet into the eternal seas.” While the hours of grace are 
given to us, let us heed the warning of Jesus: “The Kingdom of 
God is near!” by making every effort this Advent to cleanse and 
purify whatever needs cleansing in our own souls—every debt 
and stain of sin, every inordinate love that leads away from God 
and His eternal Kingdom. Let us especially endeavor to ad- 
vance in charity, the virtue which makes us like God, by helping 
to fill up what is lacking to those who suffer in purgatory. 


——— 
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The One who made the day and night, 
Who clothed the lily all in white 

And painted holly red, 

Who gave each feathered fowl that flies 
A singing voice for lullabies, 

By whom the birds are fed; 


He whom the twinkling stars obey 
Has clothed Himself in robes of clay, 
Most High to lowest wed; 

Yet King He came to Bethlehem, 

A flower divine on human stem, 

To bloom in House of Bread. 


Justine Ward 
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Little Lovers’ League 


BLESSED and Merry Christmas to all our dear Little 

Lovers! May the Christ Child have something special to 
say to each one of you when He comes into your heart on Christ- 
mas morning. And may each of you in turn whisper to Him 
those words He likes best to hear: “Dear Jesus, I love You and 
I give You my heart to be Your very own!” 


PRACTICE: Make the best, very best, use of these Advent days 
to prepare your hearts for Christmas, offering Jesus the gifts of the 
Wise Men. But your gold will be your daily acts of charity; your 
myrrh, daily acts of obedience; and your frankincense, your daily 
prayers, said with as much love as possible. 


ASPIRATION: Mary, my Mother, help me to love your Son and 
to make every day a little Christmas for Him by my love! 


Mr. Goblin’s First Christmas 


THE village folk were all very sad. What would they use 
for decorations around the crib this year? Mr. Goblin had 
bought the old house at the end of the lane and in its garden 
grew the only blue spruce in the neighborhood. Certainly, none 
of them would venture to ask him for some branches. Why, when 
Bobby Brett had ignored the big black “Keep Off!” sign and 
climbed over the wall to the garden, he had been met by Mr. 
Goblin with such a growl and a flow of words that he had run 
all the way home without stopping for breath. Actually, of 
course, Mr. Goblin wasn’t his real name, but he was so cross and 
ugly and bent that everyone called him that. 


Finally, little Christopher Dean spoke up: “J’ll ask Mr. 
Goblin for some spruce branches! I’ll tell him we’ve used them 
for ages and ages to decorate the crib. Maybe he’ll give us some 
then. Perhaps he only growls at people because he’s lonesome; 
nobody ever goes to visit him.” That was true enough. Mr. 
Goblin didn’t invite company. For generations the people who 
had lived in the house he had bought had been kindly folk, 
willing to let the children of the village play in the large garden. 
It was a most beautiful garden, filled with flowers and fruit trees 
of every description. Even the grown-ups passing by, stopped 
to admire it. And the children! They were everywhere; playing 
among the flowers, climbing the trees and hanging dangerously 
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from the branches, looking like fruit and blossoms themselves in 
their bright-colored shirts and dresses. But now all that had 
stopped. Not a child was to be found in the garden. Winter 
had come to it with Mr. Goblin. The bare branches of the trees 
seemed to stretch up lonesomely to the grey skies, missing their 
small playmates. 


The parish priest agreed to take Christopher to the house. 
“Perhaps it will be a case of ‘a little child shall lead them,’ ” he 
thought hopefully to himself; “Mr. Goblin needs help, but he 
won’t listen to me. May the Christ Child go with Christopher.” 
He left the boy at the door, telling him he would wait at the end 
of the lane. 


When Mr. Goblin answered Christopher’s brave knock and 
saw the small red-headed lad with the dancing brown eyes, his 
growl lost some of it harshness, but his voice was still gruff as 
he asked suspiciously: “Well, boy, what do you want?” Chris- 
topher spoke up bravely: “If you please, sir, we would like some 
blue spruce boughs to decorate our crib in church. Won’t you 
give me some for love of the Christ Child?” “And why should 
I give you my good blue spruce for love of Him?” demanded 
Mr. Goblin fiercely. “What has He ever done for me? He didn’t 
trouble Himself to decorate me very much!” 


The child’s sensitive ears detected the pain underlying the 
angry words. “Why, he does mind being so ugly. That is why 
he hides himself away from people. And he is lonely; we should 
have guessed it,” Christopher thought. His smile was enough 
to melt ice on a pond as he put out one small hand and confi- 
dently took Mr. Goblin’s: “TI’ll tell you what my mother always 
tells me, Mr. Goblin. She says you don’t have to spend much 
time decorating a good package. It’s just when the inside doesn’t 
amount to much that you have to decorate the outside. I think 
the Christ Child decided to spend His time on the inside of your 
package!” 


Worried by the long delay, the parish priest slipped his 
rosary back in his pocket and started up the lane after Christo- 
pher. Half way there, he stopped, stared, and then smiled. The 
Christ Child had indeed been busy! For, coming toward him, 
almost hidden under a load of blue spruce boughs, were Christo- 
pher and Mr. Goblin. The priest could hear the boy’s clear 
laughter and a rusty, unpracticed sound which was Mr. Goblin’s. 
“God be praised,” he thought, “we'll have spring in the garden 
this year!” He was right. When spring came the garden was 
as full of children as it was of bees; and as for its owner—they 
never afterwards called him anything but “the good Goblin” till 
the day he died. 
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These missal or prayer-book sized 
pictures with prayers on reverse are 
just right for the Christmas season. 
They will help you to welcome the 
Christ Child, God’s greatest Gift to us. 
Enclose some in your Christmas greet- 
| ings. 

In black and white. 1¢ each. Please order by serial number. 





C1 — Hail, Sweet Jesus! C10 — Prayer to the Infant Jesus of 
C2 — Prayer to the Infant Jesus Prague 
C3 — Jesus C37 — Prayer to the Child Jesus 


+ ‘ C38 — Hymn to the Infant Savior 
C4 A Christmas Prayer C39 — Prayer before the Crib 


C5 — Hail, Mother and Child ©00 «— Aantuatiens 60 Gee tntent Seems 
C6 — Prayer to the Divine Infant C41 — Child Jesus, My All 


C8 —St. Gertrude’s Prayer to the (©42— Epiphany Prayer to the 
Child Jesus Infant Jesus 


Without print on back: See How I Love Thee, and You-I-Seek. .. 
Small card with holy name of JESUS—printed in red. 50¢ per 100. 


Booklets in the Christmas Spirit 


God with Us in the Blessed Sacrament — The Blessed Sacrament is 
our daily Bethlehem. It is the very Heart of our worship, and, if we 
know how to profit from It, the hope and salvation of ourselves and 
those we love. 

Devotion to Mary — We do not separate the Mother from her Child 
in this Christmas season. Know why and how to venerate God’s 
Mother and ours. Some inspiring thoughts on the Immaculate Con- 
ception—the great feast we celebrate on December 8. 


Each booklet 15¢ 
Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 








Center Your Christmas on 
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Little Devotions to the 
Infant Jesus 


A series of heart-to-heart 
talks with the Infant Jesus. 
Take it with you for those 
visits to the Crib and to the 
Blessed Sacrament during this 
Christmastide. It will help 
you make the most of these 
precious minutes. 15¢ 


Pathways to 
Peace 


Peace was the || 
Christ Child’s 
gift to us. Pre- 
serve it in your 
heart with these 
“pathways.” 15¢ 


Gems from the Liturgy—Part I 


In this booklet are gath- 
ered precious treasures of 
prayer and thoughts from the 
prayers which the Church uses 
in her official worship. They 
will help you to enter into the 
spirit of this grace-filled sea- 
son more than any other 
could. Includes devotions for 
Advent, Christmas, Epiphany 
and on to Easter. 96 pages. 
20¢ 


Devotions to the Infant Jesus 
of Prague 


Devotion to the “Little 
King” is world-wide. His 
small hands hold the key to 
heaven’s greatest treasures. 
Includes Mass, Novena, 
prayers for urgent intentions, 
for the sick , and_ other 
prayers. 10¢ 


Our Savior’s 
Goodness 


Christmas is 
the proof of 
Christ’s endur- 
ing love for us— 
and His love 
continues. 15¢ 


Communion Devotions with 
Mary 


The Christ who came to 
Mary’s arms on that first 
Christmas comes into your 
heart every time you receive 
Him devoutly in Holy Com- 
munion. Let His Mother help 
you to prepare for His coming 
and to thank Him for it. 15¢ 


Benedictine Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 








